"alts iaae eal Geer, 


To che Tune of Marin’ Trompe Air, 


Li CA LED ON Lt 5 Health Z0 sound 
With Martial Drum andT rumpet’s Sound, 
And that we may with Joy abound 
Let cach mat drink his Bowl. 
Confufion to all Viliany, — 
All Succefs to our Colony: 
| Caledonia; Caledonia! 
And : ney all “daftard Knaves . 


Who srumble at their Countrys Glory, 
- Ete be Damr’d. in future Story, 


Hated alike by Whig and Tory. 


And live eternal Slaves. 


| T° all dete boldly hold their Fates 


| Spite of Penfions and of Places, 
Spite of "Thresthing and Difgiaces: 
|. Will netre bow tior bend. 
To all who will themfelvés oppofe : 
*Gaintt Forraign and Domeftick Foes: 
| Caledonia, Caledonia ! i 
As’ worthy Patriots: - - 


| May ¢ those who follow other Meafure’ 


Either Greatnefs or rich Pleafures’ gs ., 
Be ever balk’t of Pelf and Treafures; +, 
Rein hed Ro Mer and Sate" 


“BS 


eile eee 


* 


ey 


t 
y 


ine ub, ¥ ds S OL HOHG: 
Leon 


ans *BG if, " 


ee ual 


ge ae gig eine 
ae 


ok oli qf vil hi ees 
Shi Sotho. wy <)} Gee oti : oe Nes ae 
. It. OF PAE j | 


